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Bay by Hundred
The most warmly v'romed passenger on

the- big Canard Liner Lucania, whleb
steamed majestically up the bay yesterday
afternoon, was a tall, slender girl of
queenly carriage, whose wondrous eyes
smiled a nappy response to the enthusiasticgreetings of a crowd of excited
people aboard a noisy tug.
Th" tug was gay with "Old Glory," and

tin' Green and-Orange of Ireland Inter-
twined, and the tall girl who stood beside
the Lucanla's starboard quarter-rail waved
a salute to the "uncrowned harp," while
the blue ensign at the British liner's talTrailseemed to flaunt in spiteful derision.
And the crowd upon the tug cheered

and waved back, and worked itself up to
a very ecstasy of glad greeting, as was

to have been e trier ted, for the crowd was

composed of Irishmen and Irishwomendelegatesfrom the Irish National Alliance.
and the tall, queenly woman in the tailormadegown, and the big, fuzzy, comfortahle-lookingcape, was none else than Miss
Maud Gonne, whom the Irish patriots have
named "the Irish Joan of Are," and whom
th»' warm-hearted people of the "ever-
cr. on isto" worshfn with such affection as

they are wt>irttQ\ bestow upon the saints.
The welcome down the bay was only a

prelude to tin- enthusiastic greeting which
awaited Miss Gonne when the Lucania arrivedat ber dock, and that greeting was

only a promise of the royal reception which
she will receive when she greets the Irish
people of New York at the Grand Opera
House to-night. For the coming of Maud
Gonne upon the mission which brings her
to America is altogether the greatest event
of recent years !ft the history of Irish NationalismIn this country.
In the first place, Maud Gonne comes

with the history of ten years of loving,
earnest, constant effort in behalf of oppressedIreland and Irish liberty to claim
a welcome for her In whatever country
the exiles of Erin have found a home.
And In the second place she comes as ambassadressof the great Irish centennial
celebration, and of the Amnesty Association.It Is to stimulate the Irish people
In America to more ftrvid efforts In behalfof the "movement of "98," and. incidentally.to raise funds, by lecturing, and
-' 'ting, dedicated in advance to the Amnestymovement and to the erection of a

monnnienf to the memory of Theodore
Wolff Tone, "most illustrious martyr to
Ireland's cause," that W'sc? Gehne will
make a tour o* "rii-clpal cities of the.
United States and Canada.
Since 1886 Maud Gonne has devoted all

her time, all her excentlonal talents as

writer, speaker and politician, nil her lulluence and a goodly portion of her income
to the cause of Ireland. No single Irishmanhas done so mueli for his country and
his p"op!e in the same time as has been
HecorupMshed by this beautiful, dainty,
brilliant, courageous girl.
In France, the splendidlj organized moveneitt of '"/Ireland Libre," a movement

which lias found friends In the highest
governmental quarters and which is growingstronger every day, attests the energy
and executive ability as well as the wou-
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drous magnetism of Maud Gopne. Thousandsupon thousands of pourids poured
into the treasuries of the National Associationand Amnesty Association as the re-t
snlt of her dramatic telling of Ireland's
story from the lecture platforms of a dozen
countries.
And yet, this "Joan of Arc," this formidablepolitician, organizer and lecturer.|

conspirator, as she has been called by the
English press.is the most dainty and womanlyof women imaginable.a woman
whose remarkable beauty still owns the
dewy charms of youth.a woman whose
dresses are marvels of exquisite taste, and
whose bonnets and boots might drive a

prima donna mad with envy.a woman

whose leadership in the salon is no more
a matter of doubt than. Iivr jibillty as a

lecturer and writer.

Pointers have delighted to trace her featureson canvas, and sculptors have striven
to Immortalize her form in marble. And
the drawing rooms of the most exclusive
circles of European society, save wh^re politicalprejudices have closed their (joors,
are proud of the honor" of; a visit from JIaud
Gonne.
Thlo TAn«no A» \ A

than most women, slender,- superbly proportioned,of regal grace of carriage, and.
like most of her country-women, "divinely
fair."
She has tho broad, low brow of the old

classic type, a straight, delicate nose, deep
lustrous eyes, shaded by long, rather level
brows, and a wreath of wavy, light brown
hair, wnlch ripples back from her smooth
brow over two small, welUset cars, to becomea tiara for her small, shapely head.
Miss Gouue is not "Irish" in the usual

acceptance of the term. Her forbears come

from the north of Ireland, and her father,
an Irish colonel in the British army, was

c'assed as Orange, aristocratic and conservative.Her people were members of
the vice-regal social circle, and the young
giri herself was brought up in the very
atmosphere of Dublin Castle. Indeed,
when she was seventeen or eighteen years
of age, she was the<reigning beauty of the
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onie imbued with the anti-Irish spirit of
the people among whom she lived is a won-.!
dev. |
Her conversion to the Irish cause was

due to a dramatic Incident which she witnessedshortly after she had returned to
Ireland after a long school residence in
England.
One of the tenants of an estate near the

Gonne 'amis was a man named McGrath.
a local Land Leaguer, who had' wou renownby the Jong and vigorous light he had
made against being evicted from his farm.
McGrath was regarded by the people as a
hero, and by the landed aristocracy and the
constabulary as a dangerous criminal.

In the middle of his flght for the right
to live and to make a living for his family.
McGrath fell ill and died. Ills wife and
children were evicted, and to them in their
trouble and distress went Maude Gonne.
then scarcely more than a school girl. She
sat with the sorrowing wife and children
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at the McGrath wake and heard the bitter 0
lamentations of the neighbors. From that n
time ~tlie Land League and every other v
niovement which had for its object the
betterment of the conditions of the Irish ti
common people had no warmer supporter u

than Maude Gonne. t
In 1880. when she was nearly twenty s

years old. Colonel Gonne died, leaving a 8

considerable estate to his orphan daughter. tj
Mistress of herselfl and her money, this
beautiful girl devoted her life ami all 8

she had to the cause of her country and
people. p
Rapidly acquiring fame as a platform fi

speaker, she entered upon a campaign of h

argument, trying to break down the bar- f
rier of mutual distrust, and unite the sym- a

pathies and hearts of the English and the f

Irish peoples. Of a generous nature herself,
she could not understand the bitterness j5
which existed between the Saxon and the s

Celt, and when "the union of hearts" idea t

was suggested, she became its ardent
supporter.
To unite the two peoples in sentiment j.

was the first dream of Maud Gonne, and
one which she still cherishes.
For years Miss Gonne worked Among the j

evicted tenants, neither sparing her f

strength nor her money, and when the axn- c

nesty campaign, looking to the release of d

the Irish political prisoners from English I

prisons, was inaugurated, she was its o

warmest promoter.most zealous and ener- n

getic propagandist. When, owing to the
i'arneiute spue, rui-ngs wire in a ua.i »,

at home, Miss Gonne crossed to France, ^
where her reception was most flatte-fing.
There she started a newspaper at her own c

expense.L'lrelande Libre.and through It. ®

as well as from the platform In all parts j p
of France and Belgium, she advanced Ireland'sarguments and appeals for justice *

so ably that a big sympathetic movement j,
has resulted, which takes its name from f g
the title of Miss Gonne's newspaper. .

Recently Miss Gonne. visited t/ie west of s

Ireland and started a movement to o£le-j.s
brate the landing there of the French un- n

der General Humbert. Iler Idea In so do-j a

Ing was to put new flame and ardor into 11

the Nationalist cause. Her visit to Amer- c

lea Is in line with the same sentiment, r

save that she desires to directly encourage ;i

the great movement of '98".that stu- f

pendous pilgrimage of Irishmen living £
abroad to the homeland, and the colossal
demonstration which is to attract the at-j
tention of the whole civilized world to Ire- ^
land's battle for freedom, as well as to £
keep green the memory of the heroes who S
fell in armed conflict for liberty a hundred '

years ago. j,
Miss Gonne and other Nationalist leaders y

hope and expect great things of this stu- e
pendous demonstration. i{
Like most, of the other Nationalists, Miss h

Gonne has rather given over hope of sCcur-i ii
ing justice for Ireland through the "union b
of hearts" method. Revolution is discussed;; g
nnrrr rwl "Xliisia rlalinn fo Mfi'nW /

womanly, lias repeati (l<y expressed the e
confidence which .-he fet is In the support j h
of the 15.000,000 Irish people \vlio havd 1
found homes in America when the hour; r
comes for the ringing of the tocsin of Irish t
independence. | h
The work for t'.ie amnesty fund wl.-irh 1t

this remarkable woman is doing claims her 1
best efforts and warmest sympathy. She a
will appeal to Americans.to the memories g
excited by the lreturn of Whitehead and [ k
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5otfi fire how Visiting This City
for the Purpose of Advancing

Their Work.
>r. Gallagher, broken In body and mind by
British brutality.in asking aid for the
Iberation of the other patriots whose lives
re being blotted out In English dungeons.
Miss Gonne will stop at the Waldorf durigher stay in New York, and she will lose
o time in getting to work. Thl9 evening
t 8 o'clock, after she has greeted the
welcoming crowds at the Grand Opera
louse, she will make her first address. A
oncert of Irish music will precede her tale
f Ireland's needs.her conveyance of Ireind'smessage to Ireland's sons and daughershere. Proceeds of the sale of the tlcktsto the concert and reception will be the
rst contribution which Maud Gonne will
end to swell the fund for Wolf Tone's
tonument and the amnesty cause from
osnltable America.
The Fon. William McA^on, former AsIstnr.tSecretary of the Navy, will preside
t the meeting, and James F. Egan. the
mnestv delegate from Ireland, will be
pon the platform.

BATTLE OF RED BANK.
lolonel Christopher Green's Great VictoryOver Count Donop's Hessian

Troops Celebrated by Patriots.

The celebration, on Friday, by residents
f Camden, N. J., of the battle of Red
lank calls to mind one of the minor con[>stsof the war of Independence. This
led Bank Is not the prosperous town on

he south shore of the Naveslnk River, but
place on the Delaware River, between

Ig Timber and Woodbury creeks.
Still standing there is old Fort Mercer,
rhlch was bravely and successfully deendedby Colonel Christopher Green
gainst a detachment from the British
.rmv, commanded by Count Donop, on
>ctober 22, 1777. Count Donop and many
ffleers were made prisoners, and a lleuenant-Colonel,three captains, four lieuonnnfonnrl cOtronftr nrivntnc- urnrn

n commemoration of the event n raonutentof gray marble was reared with the
illowlng Inscription:
"This monument was erected on the
Id October, 1S20, to transmit to posteritygrateful remembrance of the patriotismnil gallantry of Lieutenant-Colonel OhrlsiplierGreen, who, with four hundred men,
onquered the Hessian army of two thouandtroops then In the British service, at
lie Red Bank on the 22d October. 1777.
mong the wounded was round their com»ander,Count Donop, who died of his
'ounds and whose body Is interred near
ae spot where he fell. A number of the
ew Jersey and Pennsylvania volunteers,ping desirous to perpetuate the memoryf the distinguished officers and soldiersho fought and Wed In thp glorious struglefor American Independence, have erect:1this monument on the 22d 'day of Octoer,Anno Domini, 1829."

HOUSE FULL OF BEES.
hey Frightened a Party of Workmen,

Drove Them Away and the Boys
Are working for the Honey.

Yarraouthport. Mass., Oct. 23..The old
Hawes House," which has sheltered many
enerations of an old substantial Cape Cod
tock. Is undergoing demolition. It is the
roperty of Joshua Montgomery Sears, of
loston, the millionaire. Recently his agent
ontracted to have the building, which is
f the ancient stamp, torn down and reloved.The rear annex was taken away
rltkout any trouble, but when the operaIonscommenced on the main portion of
he building, strange noises were heard
nd the woiKinen Were badly frightened.The first man who struck an axe into
he woodwork of the old building was
cared out of his wits to see a thick liquidpurt out from the cut. The noises In the
id house were renewed and increased, and
he laborers fled from the lob.
TVhen they recovered their self-possesiona door in the main part of the old
ouse was forced open. Tne workmen fled
gain, for It was found that the whole
dace swarmed with honey bees. They
ew out in untold quantities and drove the
sborers from their work.
There were so many of them that Mr.

iears's agent decided to open the doors
nd windows of the old mahslon and wait
or the frost to drive them out.
Meantime all the boys In the tillage are
rganlziug forays upon the store of honeyhat has been laid away between the out-
lur wans auu me wainscoting of themildlng.

ROYAL VAGABOND.
Cii:g Milan Is nt Present Figuring

In the Ilole of si lleggar.
A dispatch from Edvopo says that exHngMilan Is so 111 tfcqt sime anxiety la

elt by his friends as &> eventual roovery.The remarka'ble thing about this
ispateh is not that Milan should be 111.
Every person gets 111 at some time or anther,be he king or beggar, and Milan
iust die eventually. But the singular partf the dispateh is the assertion that Milan
as any friends who are anxlo s about hisealth. There are unite n number amonghe royalty of Europe wlip would regardis demise as n btesf'-d relief to themselves.Beau Hickman, hi the fifties, was abartered mendicant of tlic shabby genteelort. He pursued the life from choice. Head wealthy relations, one of whom paiddm $800 a year to stay away from lier,nd It Is said that at the breaking out of
he war he wrote her a letter saying that
verything was higher, and he was afraid
id would have to nay her a visit unless
he increased his allowance. Be this as it
my. Beau was an interesting and amiable
camp, and he filled the fieid. Noted men
ubinitted without question to his rather
lodest levies, and he led the life of a gaynd cultured vagabond. What Beau Hickiauwas to Washington In the days preedingthe war, Milan has been to Europeanoyaltv and a considerable portion of the
ristocracy in the past fifteen years, rillhus
he amiability and a sort of individual coneptlouof honor which never deserted
trail.
Milan has never exhibited any amiability
xcept the sardonic kind which the gam-
it-r f.\uioiiM to uis ]irev. tie nas repeatillyvlslteil every capital in Europe except
t. Petersburg, and the late Czar Alexndergive liim an annual salary, like
loau's relatives, to keep hint away.Wherever he hns gone he baa left rentlndrsIn the shape of I. O. U.'s, which, as he
i royal, are tor pretty heavy sums. But
e has not contented himself with borrowlgfrom whomsoever would lend. He has
>eep caught repeatedly at cheating In
antes of chance, and on more than one
iceaglon lie would have been forcibly
jected from a clubhouse at the end of a
not had he not been a royal personage,"he main anxiety of the sovereigns of EuopeIs that he may take it Into his head
o pay them a visit. If notified beforeand,they would probably nil increase
heir gratitude to avert such a catastrophe,
'here are dead beats in royal circles, just
s there are In other circlets, but a more
raceless vagabond than Milan Is not
nown..Baltimore American.
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He Is Here to Hasten tti
He Has Been Delivi

Learned Societies,
A Russian Prince Is with us In town,

He Is Peter Alexiovltch Kropotklne, and
he is here to talk and encourage the
"proletariat" of New York. If he came

'j socially he would be received with open
arms by high society, for his is a real
title, and he Is a Romanoff besides. But
he coines as a Socialist, and so was re;celved at Jersey City yesterday afternoon
by Justus Schwab, saloon, keeper, and a

handful of other representatives of the
four million.
The Prince, as he stepped from the cat

that had brought him from Washington.
npocontod n vamnvlrnhlo llK'Pnpqa to the

late Charles A. Dana. He has mor«

height and more beard than hafl the chlel
of Journalists, but the contour of the face,
the noble forehead and the twinkle of ths
deep-set eyes through the thick eyeglasses
are precisely the same. He dresses plain
ly, but In excellent taste, and his linen
his gloves and his boots are irreproaclia
ble. He went to the Fifth Avenue Hotel
and to-night he will deliver at Chickerluf
Hall a lecture entitled "Socialism and Its
Modern Development."
The Prince refused for a long while tc

be Interviewed.
"I like not," said he, "your American

reporter. Last week I received a lot ol
Boston papers which contained columns
of how I was there in disguise with a

beautiful woman, whose golden hair was

hanging down her back. 1 hud shaved mj
beard and had sneaked Into this couutrj
from Germany on October 14.
"As 1 have never been In Boston, as 1

sun uuve my ut'uru, auu as i umc upch ji

this country on my scientific work slnct
August, you may imagine that I was stir

prised. As my wife and child are In Lou
don, you may Imagine that I was dis
gusted to read pf the golden-halrec
woman.
"I know that I could sue those pepen

for libel and teach them a leason in or

dinary truth telling, and I' think it is ac

excellent coniitieiifury on the toleranci
and forbenfhnce taught in socialism thai
I do not. If T took up the matter sonit
men would oertainly lose their lyisitions
andt hat, as a lovbr of mankind, I would
not make to happen.

"Still, in justice to myself, my familj
and my friends. I must protect mysel
against such unwarranted and dlsgracefu
attacks, so I have said to myself tlia
never will I be interviewed in this conn

try. Then my friends will know that any
thing that may be said about me will uo
be true."
The Prlilce was told how glad any pape:

wouid be to retract au error Into which i
had been led, and after a while lie recon
sidered his sweeping determination am
talked delightfully 011 every subject excep
himself.
"We are fighting," said he, "for the lib

erty of the individual, and while others art
and have been fighting nobly on the sain<
lines they do not go quite far enough
They believe that human nature can b<
fit for this universal liberty only after
long course of study and evolution. W

CAUSE OF

kine, the Famous Socialist

IRTH. WORKEI
CE IS PRINCE
ie Day of Socialistic Brothe
3ring Lectures on Scient
Now He'll Give a Month t<

believe that men' aro fit for liberty now. t
Human nature Is debased only because of |its present environment. It will rise to ,

the proper level the moment modern shack- \

les are swept away. 5f
wuai is uoing more man uuymiug 5

else," the Prince went on. "to prevent, i
the approach of this liberty Is modern
politics. It Is all the same here, or in ,

England or In Russia; republic, kingdom, !!
absolute monarchy, it is all similar. The
political atmosphere everywhere is '

ervating and corrupting. See how in 1
every country the men who have gotten
Into political prominence in order to help, |

' the workers in the flglit against cla'sS i
' tyranny have, with painfully few cxcep- <

tions, been captured by the enemy. We
i can do and are doing ten times as much ,

» good through outside personal agitation 1

as we could in legislative work. The wall
, of prejudice, intolerance,..fear and tyranny i

is too high to be scaled. It must be over-
. thrown.
; "We do not counsel bloodshed, and we
» wish bodily harm to no human being. We

believe, though, In the easting awfly of
authority.that is, the'authority that gives
one man or one set of men the power to
taiie advantage or otuers. f nave been
ai^oug the lowly, the down-trodden, and
the suffering. 1 have lived and worked

1 and broken bread .with them. I know their
desire and ambition. It is only that every

r human being shall have an equal ehaneo
r for the happy living that Nature has pro-

Vided for us all. Our motto is, 'From each
according to his ability; to eucli according

i to his needs.' "

Prince itrapotkine has been suffering
from a severe co.d lor the past week, and
bis experiences iu prison ha\e maue him

. older and feebler than is due to his sixty
years. He said he could haruly deliver his
lecture iu Washington before the Ethlco-

I Geographical Society last Thursday.
"Aiy lecture on isociaiism to-morrow even-

j ing," he said, "will be the flnst thut 1 have
given on anything but purely scientific subijects In this country, and I must rest a

i little bit to prepare for It. I do not Want \
j my dear friends here to be disappointed in

lue. Come, ail of you, to hear me to-ruor-
row niirbt. and let me trv tr> cet vnn ne-

tively interested in the work of stopping
torever 'man's Inhumanity to man.' "

The career 01' Peter Kropotkine (he soI calls himself always, as he dislikes ex,ceedlngly to use his title) is as roman-
, tie as anything in iiction. lie was born in

St. Petersburg to royal honors, and, sav-ing that he used his advantages toward
1 scientific research instead of toward the
t fathoming of gilt-edged dissipation, he

lived till he wus twenty-five ^t-ars old as
do most men of his station.
Then at his own request he became an

active member of the Hussion GeographicalSociety, which is unique In that it
does not confine itself to the mere mnprping of the earth's physical features, it

t studies the world as a whole, from its
details of formation, through its adapt*ability for commercial routes, to its hab1ltabllity for all sorts and conditions of

^ men. As an active member he left his
palace and worked for years exploring
Siberia and Asia. In this work lie natu-rally had the opportunity to thoroughly

? investigate the Ilussian penal s.vfctem. He
looked at the unfortunate convicts as men
rather than as brutes, and when he re.turned to St. Petersburg lu 1870, he boldly

i Coming: from a man of bis social position.]a! j d scientific reputation his Ktaiul created
e a reiiiendous sen&uUon, and lie liad to get

FREEDOM,

k I f/1\\'Ik' . . zL - VCPJA

I

jj !^X

and Scientist.

> bv

KROPOTKINE.
irhood.For Two Months
:ific Subjects Before
) the Workingman.
ttvay to the Continent. He Joined the Karl
tfarx movement In Belgium, and. then camo
«»* <V sctre;iv 10 oi. rcifrBuurg. 1' or iwu
rears! ho lived and labored among the
vorking classes supporting himself bylobse painting. The police finally found him
>ut. and he was east into prison. As a
ipecial favor he was allowed one night of
reedoin in which to read a paper on the
'Glacial Period" before a conference of the
mperlal Geographical Society, and then he
vas seht to the fortress of St. Peter and3t. Paul
This paper created such a stir that the

lutliorltles did another favor, and allowed
aim. the use of writing materials. Duringlis two years' imprisonment he wrote his
Sook on the glacial period, which is an
luthority to-day. Ills health gave way and
le was sent "to the prison hospital, fromvhlch he made an escape as daring as that>f Kochambnult.
Friends had a horse ready outside the

trlson walls one day at his ,exercise hour,tvben he was nnder the constant supervisionof two guards with loaded muskets.I'he playing of a violin was to be his signal,ind the instant he heard the notes he made
i dash for the gates. Both shots of the
guards missed him, but he received a
bavonet wound In thf> hcol nis lio
himself on the horse's back that troubles
him to this day.
He got away safely to England and from

there tp Switzerland, where he edited the
Anarchistic paper, "La Revolte." He
wrote too strongly, however, even for
Switzerland, and Was expelled. In France
he was connected with a strike In Lyonsand Was. with Louise Michel, arrested and
sentenced to live years' Imprisonment.
He began experiments In intensive agriculturein the Jail court yard, and did such

brilliant work that he was released In
1880, after serving three years, on the petitionof the entire scientific world.8Ince then he has lived at Bromley, In
the suburbs of London, and his attainmentshave won for him the assistant, editorshipof that most staid, dignified andInfluential of monthlies', the Nineteenth
Century. More than that, he is often nllowedto work Into its intensely respectable!
hummus mui'iBu on Aiitircmsi-Uonimnuism
and the like. Ha came here as n delegatefrom the London Society to the annual congressof the llrltish Association of Sclentlsts,in Toronto, and has spoken on his
geological researches since then In Chicago,San Francisco and Washington. He will
leave here In time to reach London for the
Geographical Society meeting, on November20.

HOW THE Wl'LBARK WAS HORN.

Child of the Tangled Tongnc of a
Maine School Official.

In America the building In which children are
taught Is known as the schoolhouse. This,
knowledge is necessary for you to appreciate the
following story, sent me by an Irish reader livingIn Maine.
The Government school inspector was addressingthe annual teachers' gathering. Clearinghis throat pompously, be began ttms:
'The scboolwark is the bulbous* of civilization.I mean.a-."
A slight pause ensued, then he contlued:
"The bulhonse in the scoolwark of elv "

An invisible smile began to make itself felt.
"The warkhouse Is the bulsehool of "

The Inspector ivns evidently disconcerted.
However, he plucked up courage.
"The sehoolbul is the housewark "

Au audible snigger spread itself over the face*
of the audience.
"The soousehool
He was getting wild: so were his hearers.

He mopped his fevered briw, gnashed his teeth
and cauie up to the scratch again.
"The sehoolhouse, lhy friends "

A sigh of relief went up. A.h.h! At last
be had conquered his wavward tongue He gazed
suavely about. Tbe light of triumphant splfeontldencewas once more enthroned upon bin
brow.
"Is the wulbark.."
And tnat wan all..Pearson'a Weekly,


